
THE FLA
AT the head of the Insurgent

party appeared that Hector
and learned Theban of the eouth.era republics. Don Sabas Placido.

traveler, a soldier, ,a poet, a

dentist, a statesman and a connoisseur.thewonder was that he
could content himself with the
patty, remote life of his native

- country.
"It is a whim of Placido's." said

a friend who knew him well, "to

take up political Intrigue. It Is
aat otherwise than as If he had
come upon a new tempo in music,
a new bacillus la the air, a new

* scent, or'rhyme, or explosive. He
will squeeze this revolution dry
of sensations, and a week afterwardwill forget It, skimming the
seat> of ths world in his brigantine
to add to his already world-famouscollections. Collections of
wfe+t? Por Dtos! Of everything
from postage stamps to prehistoricstone idols.'*

But. for a mere dilettante, the
aesthetic Placido seemed to be
creating a lively row. The peopleadmired him; they were fascinatedby his brilliancy and flatteredby his taking an Interest in
so small a thing as his native
country. They rallied to the call
of his lieutenants In the capital,
where (somewhat contrary to arrangements)the army remained
faithful to the government. There
was also lively skirmishing in the
coast towns. It was rumored that
the revolution was aided by the
Vesuvius Fruit Company, the
power that forever stood with
chiding smile and uplifted flnger
to keep Anchuria in the class of
good children. Two of its steamers.the "Traveler" and the "Salvador.''were known to have conveyedinsurgent troops from point
to point along the coast.
As yet there had been no actual

uprising «n Coralio. Military law
prevailed, and the ferment was

bottled for the time. And then
came the word that everywhere
the revolutionists were encounteringdefeat. In the capital the
president's forces triumphed; and
there was a rumor that the leadersof the revolt had been forced
to fly, hotly pursued.

In the little telegraph office at
Coralio there was always a gatheringof officials and loyal citizens.awaiting news from the seat
of government. One morning the
telegraph key began clicking, and

^ presently the operator called,
loudly: "One telegram for el
Almirante, Don Senor Felipe Carrera!"
There was a shuffling sound, a

great rattling of tin scabbard, and
the admiral, prompt at his spot of
waiting, leaped across the room to
receive it.
The message was handed to

him. Slowly spelling it out. he
found it to be his first official order.thus running:
"Proceed immediately with your

vessel to mouth of Rio Ruiz;
transport beef and provisions to
barrack* at Alforan.

"Martinez. General.'*
Small glory, to be sure, in this,

his country's first call. Rut it
had called, and joy surged in the
admiral's breast. He drew his
cutlass belt to another buckle
hole, rou-ted his dozing crew, and
in a quarter of an hour "El
Nacional" was tacking swiftly
down coast in a stiff landward
breeze.
The Rio Ruiz Is a small river,

emptying into the sea ten miles
below Coralio. That portion of
the coast is wild and solitary.
Through a gorge in the Cordil"PUT
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By WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN.

The campaign for the Republicannomination for the Presidencyhas now proceeded far

enough to enable an impartial observerto discern the drift of sentimentand estimate the relative
chances of the numerous aspirants.

General Wood is
/ easily the leading
I candidate. His

A o.- support is counmtry wide and rests
t VJ|H^^^^Hupor. several

^J%^*^^^^Htinct influences
, that are neither

localspasmodic.He
a favorite son
n the in

rM^^^^Hwhich the term is
usually
.that is. he is
not being urged

by his own State, merely with the
idea of paying trim a compliment

Sees Pershing Eliminated.
General Wood is flrst choice of

those who favor universal compulsorymilitary training, and that
number is considerable, much largerin the Republican party than in
the Democratic party.

In the beginnning this sentiment
was divided between Gen. Wood
and Gen. Pershing but the race was

an unequal one from the start and
Gen. Pershing's defeat in his home
State, Nebraska, eliminates him as

a presidential possibility.
Gen. Wood's friends were in the

beginning inclined to capitalize the
President's refusal to send him to
France in command of the army
but that argument is not being
stressed now because it has become
apparent the military element in
the Republican party is not as

strong as was at flrst supposed. In
faet. it has been just a little amusingto note the change of tone at
the Wood headquarters.

Pictured as a Qaaker.
The cartoonists, who always emphasiseby exaggeration, have illustratedthe change by picturing Gen.

Wood flfst in military garb, then as

part civilian and part soldier and
Anally in the garb of a Quaker.

In the early stages of General
Wood's campaign a strong appeal
was made to the Roosevelt vote,
but a change has taken place in
this respect also because of SenatorJohnson's stronger appeal to
the progressive sentiment. The
Senator from California, having
been on the ticket with President
Roogevelt. and having received the
support of the progressives at thst

-time, is in much better position to
claim their allegiance now. and the
support of Geueral Wood has
shifted from that element to the
opposite side of the party.

Will Not Win In C hicago.
It would seem from present indicationsthat General Wood, while

the leading candidate, is near the
liaait of his possibilities and that
ho Will reach the limit before he
has secured a sufficient following
to bring him within reach of the
nomination.

I venture th: guess that General
Wood will ba found unavailable by
the time the convention meets.
toaator Johnson's vote has surprisedthe Republican leaders. The
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leras rushes the R|o Ruia, cold _

and bubbling, to elide, at last, **

with breadth and leleure. through
an alluvial raoraii into the sea. j,

Ir. two hours "El Nacional" en- ^
tered the rivers mouth. The /
hanks were crowded with a dls- '

position of formidable trees. The /
sumptuous undergrowth of the
trojJics overflowed the land, and /
drowned Itself In the fallow wa- /
ters. Silently the sloop entered
there, and met a deeper silence.
Brilliant with greens and ochres
and floral scarlets, the umbrageousmouth of the Rio Rul* furnishedno sound or movement /
save of the sea-going water as it
purled against the prow of the gj
vessel. Small chance there seemed
of wresting beef or provisions aa
from that empty solitude. £
The admiral decided to cast

anchor, and. at the chain's rattle,
the forest was stimulated to Instantand resounding uproar. The
mouth of the Rio Ruis had only
been taking a morning nap. Parrotsand )aboons screeched and
barked in the trees; a whirring
and a hissing and a booming
marked the awakening of animal
life; a dark blue bulk was visible
for an instant, as a startled tapir
fought his way through the vines.
The navy, under orders, hung

in the mouth of the little river for
hours. The crew served the dinnerof shark's fin soup, plantains,
crab gumbo and sour wine. The
admiral, with a three-foot telescope.closely scanned the imperviousfoliage Cfty yards away.

It was nearly sunset when a
reverberating "hallo-o-o!" came
from the for.iat to their left. It
was answered: and three men.
mounted upon mules, crashed
through the tropic Jungle to withina dosen yards of the river's
bank. There they dismounted;
and one, unbuckling his belt,
struck each mule a violent blow
with his sword scafcbard. so that
they, with a fling of heels, dashed
back again Into the forest.
Those were strange-looking

men to be conveying beef and
provisions. One was a large and
exceedingly active man, of strikingpresence. He was of the purestSpanish type, with curling,
gray-besprinkled, dark hair, blue. "

sparkling eyes, and the pronouncedair of a cabailero grande.
The other two were small, brownft.cedmen, wearing white military
uniforms, high riding boots and
swords. The clothes of all were
drenched, bespattered and rent by
the thicket. Some stress of circumstancemust have driven them,
diable a quatre, through flood.
mire and jungle.
"O-he! Senor Almirante," called

the large man. "Send to us your
boat."
The dory was lowered, and

Felipe, with one of the Carlhs.
rowed toward the left bank.
The large man stood near the

water's brink, waist deep in the
curling vines. As he gazed upon
the scarecrow figure in the stern
of the dory a sprightly interest
beamed upon his mobile face.
Months of wngeless and thanklessservice had dimmed the admiral'ssplendor. His red trouserswere patched and ragged.

Most of the bright buttons and
yellow braid were gone from his
jacket. The vUor of his cap was
torn, and depended almost to his
eyes. The admiral's feet were
bare.
"Dear Admiral." cried the large

man. and his voice was like a

blast from a horn. "I kiss your
hands. I knew we could build
upon your fidelity. You had our

! MONEY OA
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preliminary expressions have been
sufficient to locate his following.
He carried Detroit by a large majorityover Gen. Wood. He received
the compliment of having a large
number In Chicago write his name
on the ballot.a very marked indicationof preference. In New Jersey
he ran strong in the cities and his
written-in-vote in Ohio came largelyfrom industrial centers. He has
shown strength in the West, as
might have been expected, leading
in Nebraska over both Wood and
Pershing and gaining a decisive vitoryin Montana.

W Ins Labor and Farnipr.
The trend of the labor vote has

be#n strongly toward him and the
returns show him popular with the
farmers. His opposition to the
treaty has gained for him a considerableportion of the so-called
German-American vote and also the
anti-British vote.
He also has called to his standard

the more radical of the Roosevelt
following and also that element of
the Republican Party that manifestsgrowing uneasiness at the influencewhich the big corporations
exert over Republican leaders.
But there is nothing to indicate

Senator Johnson can secure anythinglike a majority of the Republicandelegates. He has the
fleld against him and the field Is
quite large and is divided among a
number of aspirants. Senator
Johnson (Is the only man feared and
bitterly opposed.
The fleld is at present occupied by

a number of men who lack the followingof General Wood and the intensityof Senator Johnson.
Lowdea'a Strength.

Governor Lowden will go into
the convention with a very respectablefollowing from Illinois and'
Iowa, and with scattering votes
from other S>at<s. His following
will be respectable in another
sense. It will have all the dignity
that Is supposed to go with large
accumulations. He would probably
be the first choice of the <*xtremelx
conservative but for the caution
that goes with conservatism.

Senator Lovvden's connection with
the Pullman Company is a well
recognized handicap. He was one
of President Taft's supporters tn
1912 and is familiarly acquainted
with those who dominated that convention.And. It may be added, his
friends led the Republican Party
to inglorious defeat. Such close
identification with the organization
that polled less than half the Republicanvotes Is an embarrassment
at this time when the party neeoa
unity to give it any chance of success.
Senator Harding, of Ohio, dewrveB1® be mentioned among those

who "also ran." The Ohio primary
gave him a complimentary vote but
the victory was dearly purchased.
General Wood ran so near him as
to greatly reduce the value of the
triumph as a political asset. .The
vote. too. was small compared with
the total vote of the Republican
Party. The Republicans count on
more than SAO.OOft votes in the State
and Mr. Harding's vote was not
such a recommendation as to give
encouragement to hi* friertds.

Aeeept Butler."
Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler, the

scholarly chief executive of one of
the nation's greatest universities, is
aoreljr handicapped in this cam»
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"Do me the favor," said the
of my words."

dispatch.from G»n. Martinei. A
little nearer with your boat, dear
Admiral. Upon these devils of
shirting vines we stand wtth the
smallest security."

Felipe regarded him with a

stolid face.
"Provisions and beef for the

barracks at Alforan." he quoted.
"No fault of the butchers. Almirantemio, that the beef awaits

you not. But you are come in
time to save the cattle. Get us

aboard your vessel, senor. at
once. You first, caballeros . a

priesa! Come back for me. The
boat is too small."
The dory conveyed the two of- '

fleers to the sloop, and returned
fo»- the large man.
"Have you so gross a thing as

food, good Admiral?" he cried,
when aboard. "And. perhaps, coffee?Beef and provisions! Nombre
de Dios! a little longer and we

could h.ive eaten one of those
mules that you. Col. Rafael, saluteds> feelingly with your
sword scabbard at parting. I-et
us have food; and then we will
sail for the barracks at Alforan.no?"

The <'aribs prepared a meal, to
which the three passengers of "Kl
Nacional" set themselves with
famished delight. About sunset,
as was 'ts custom, the breexe

' SPROUL,"
I ANALYSIS
paign by the fact that he is a scholar.The Republicans have spent
eight years in attacking President
Wilson as a "professor" and it
would take several months to readJustthemselves to a defensive campaign.They would have to spend
so much time explaining why the
criticisms hurled against the presidentof Princeton would not apply
equally to the president of Columbiathat they would have no leisure
left for the active work of the
campaign.

Dr. Butler doe? not appear among
th«- leading candidates and it is not
likely he would he accepted as a

compromise. Even if he were not
a college president he lacks t!^>
middle ground qualities of a compromisecandidate.
Governor Coolidge. of Massachusetts.will have a strong defecation

backing him but he is being taikea
of a great deal more as a Vice
Presidential candidate on somebodv
rise's ticket than as the man for
the head of the ticket.

A Boont for Kenyon.
Senator Poindexter has failed entirelyas a vote getter. Even where

he might have been expected to developthe greatest strength he has
been almost without a following.
His vote, therefore, will be purely
a favorite son vote.

Mr. Hoover might have been in a

position to offer himself as a compromisecandidate if he had refusedto allow his name to be enteredin the primaries, but his managerj*evidently felt they needed
him to save the party from Senator
Johnson. That located him.
Who, then, can bring the warring

factions of the Republican party togetherand raise a standard about
which the party can rally? It Is
merely a guess, and a guess withoutany Arm basis for; calculation.

If the radical element in the party
develops controlling strength. SenatorKenyon is the one man above
all others who will appeal to the
party. He is a progressive, a thoroughProgressive, and would receivethe enthusiastic support of
practically all of the friends of
Senator Johnson and he would be
much stronger than Senator Johnsonwith the elements that are most
hostile to the Califomian; hut SenatorKenyon I* too progressive a

man to have much chance of a nomination.
Why S proa I Appeal**.

At this writing. I would pick
Governor Sproul of Pennsylvania as
the most likely compromise.
The reactionary element doubtless

will be in the majority in the conventionsthey would nominate a reactionaryif they dared to do so but
they may be afraid to risk the result.If they must have a progressivethey will want an Eastern progressive.onesurrounded by an environmentthat will restrain him
from any great advance.
Governor Sproul showed his independenceby defeating Senator Penrose'scandidate for the governorship:,he showed his popularity

when he secured the support of th«
dry Democrats. He is sound or
prohibition and right on iyoman'>
suffrage: he ts a successful bu^ines*
man and has a strong character.

If I were in a position where
was compelled to gu< ss I wouK
guess Governor Sproul. but I would
not advise anybody to risk an;
money on him.
(CsMgfct, 1830, bur Wbwler SjotUctu. lac.]
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"The wonder
y could content

Large Man, "to acknowledge, at

veered and swept back from the
mountains cool and steady, bringinga taste of the stagnant lagoonsand mangrove swamps
that guttered the lowland*. The
mainsail of the sloop was hoisted
and swelled to It. and at that
moment they heard shouts and a

waxing clamor from the bosky
profundities of the shore.
"The butchers, my rear Ad*

miral." said the large man. smiling."too late for the slaughter."
Further than his orders to his

crew, the admiral was saying
nothing. The topsail and Jib were

spread, and the sloop glided out
of the estuary. The large man

and his companions had bestowed
themselves with what comfort
they could about the bare deck.
Belike, the thing big in their
minds had been their departure
from that critical Khore; and now
that the hazard was so far reducedtheir thoughts were loosed
to the consideration of further
deliverance. But when they saw
the sloop turn and fly up coa"St
again they relaxed, satisfied with
the course the admiral had taken.
The large man sat at ease, his

spirited blue eyes engaged in the
contemplation of the navy's commander.He wan trying to esti
mate this sombre and fantastic
lad. whose impenetrable stolidity

These Army 0£
Made to £

Colonel Hannon K. Kl>,
Who commanded the Fifth Divisionas a major general overseas.

Burn Midnight Oil Over
Books and AreReprimandedif Late.
Burning midnight gas over difficulttextbooks and attending lecturesand conferences six hours a

day, some of the most distinguished
characters of the A. E. F. are preparingto graduate next month frorr
the Army War College.
Four former majdr generals are

included in this class of SS ^cele^
brated students who returned frorr
the mud and glory of France t<

complete their military education
Many a former doughboy'i

heart would rejoice to behold hli
former masters snapping into j

harder day's work than ever wai

his lot In Europe. Excuses for ab
sence from lectures are not accept
able. Generals, colonels and major!
must be on hand promptly at 9.3(
a. m. They are .allowed a half ai

hour for lunch. Then they mus

return to the class rooms until 4.30
Held Rig John In France.

Attention, men. You may hav<
met some of these "college boys'
before:

Col. Hanson E. Ely, major
general in command of the Fifth
Division In the St. Mihiel and
Meuse-Argonne offensives.

Col. M. L. Hersey. who wore

two stars on his shoulder when
' he commanded the Koqrth Divisionin France,

Col. William H. Johnston.

J major general in command of

f th* Ninety-first Division overseas.
I CoL C. D. Rhodes, veteran of

> j, j ,

was this traveler, sold
himself with the petty, r
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least, that you catch the sound

puzzled him. Himself a fugitive,
his life sought. aid chafing under
the smart of defeat and failure,
it was characteristic of him to
transfer instantly his interest to
the study of a thing new to him.
It was like him. too. to have conceivedand risked all upon this
last desperate and madcap
scheme.this message to a poor,
crazed fanatlro cruising about
with his grotesque uniform an.i
his farcical title. But his companionshad been at their wits
end. escape had seemed incredible;and now he was pleased with
the success of the plan they had
called crack-brained and precarious.
The brief. tropic twilight

seemed to slide swiftly into the

pearly splendor of a moonlit
night. And now the lights of
Corali«» appeared. distributed
against the darkening shore to

their right. The admiral stood,
silent, a*, the tiller: the Caribs.
like black I ar.theYs. held the
sheets, leaping noiselessly at bis
short commands. The three passengerswere watching intently
the sea®>efore them, and when at
length they came in sight of the
bulk of a steamer lying a mile
out from the town, with her lights
radiating deep into the water,
they held a sudden and voluble

ficers, as "Colleg
)tudy Hard and

t ^
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< olonel W illiam II. Johnaon.
Commander of 91st Division, who

hag gone back to college days.
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Major General*J. W. MrAndrew,

s Commandant of the Army War Col
j lege, who has »ome distinguishe
^

A. E. F. commanders as studenti

t
" ~~

Indian and Philippine wars, ye
was a major general during the

R
world war.

. Col. U. G. McAlexander. brigadierin command of the 157th
Infantry during the world war.

He is entitled to wear French,
Belgian and American decorationsfor distinguished service
in France. .

Must Look Neat.
Stringent uniform regulations at

preacrihfd for the students. Th
former major general caught wit
his cost unbuttoned or his sho«
unpolished on the campus woul
fare almost as badly as did dough
boys in their refluent* observed i

,*L

ier; poet, scientist, states
emote life of his native h
and cloae-headed converge The
loop was speedJag m If to.atrike i
midway between ship and ahore
The lar«« man auddanly separatedfrom his companions and

approached the scarecrow at the
helm. *

"My dear Admiral." he eald.
"the government haa been exceedinglyre mi hi* I feel all the
ahame for it that only Ite Ignoranceof your devotod aervice haa
prevented It from auatainlng. An
inexcusable oversight haa been
made. A vessel. a uniform and a

crew worthy ot your fidelity
ahall be furnished you. But juat
now, dear Admiral, there ia businessof moment afoot. The steamerlying: there ia the 'Salvador.*
I and my frlenda desire to be
conveyed to her, where we are
aent on the government's business.
Do ua the favor to shape your
courae accordingly."
Without replying, the admiral

gave a sharp command, and put
the tiller hard to port. "El National"awerved. and headed
strslght sa an arrow'a courae for
the ahore.
"Do me the favor," said the

large man. a trifle restively, "to
acknowledge, at leaat. that you
catch the sound'of my words." It
*aa poaaible that the fellow
might be lacking in aenaea aa
^ell aa Intellect.
The Admiral emitted a croaking

harsh laugh, and spake.
"They will stand you." he aaid.

"with your face to a wall and
ahoot you dead. That ia the way
they kill traitors. I knew you
when you atepped Into my boaU.1
have aeen your picture In a book.
You are 6abaa Placldo. traitor to
your country. With your face to
a wall. go. you will die. I am
the Admiral, and I will take you
to them. With your face to a
wall. Yea."
Don Sabas half turned and

waved hla hand with a ringing
laugh, toward hla fellow fugitives."To you. caballeroa. I have
related the hiatory of that sesaionwhen we laaued that O! ao
ridiculous commission. Of a truth
our Jest has been turned against
us. Behold the Frankenstein's
monster we have created!"
Don Saba* glanced toward the

shore. The lights of Coralio wendrawingnear. He could see the
beach, the warehouse of the BodegaNational, the long, low «uar*eloccupied by the soldiers, and.
behind that, gleaming in the
moonlight, a stretch of high adobe
wall. He had seen men stood
with their faces to that wall and
shot dead.
Again he addressed the extravagantfigure at the helm
"It Is true." he said, "that I am

fleeing the country. But. receive
the assurance that 1 care very
little for that. Courts and camps
everywhere are open to Sabas
Placido. Vaya! what is this molehillof a republic.this pig s head
of a country.to a man like me?
I am a paisano of everywhere. In
Rome, in London, in Paris, in Vienna.you will hear them say:
'Welcome back. Don Sabas.' Come!
.tonto.baboon of a boy.Admiral.whatever you call yourself.
turn your boat. Put us on board
the 'Salvador.' and here is your
Pay.Ave hundred peeos in money
of the Kstados Unidos.more than
your lying government will pay
you in twenty years."
Don Sabas pressed a plump

Purse against the youth's hand
The Admiral pave no heed to the
words or the movement. Rraced
acainst the helm, he was holdine
the sloop dead on her shoreward

e Boys
to Toe the Mar\

JP"

Colonel I. G. MeAlexander,
Army War College student, who was

a brigadier general overseas.

Ex-Doughboys Rejoice to

See Their War Masters
At Daily Grind.

the same predicament a year ago.
The course followed is strictly

confidential. It consists largely in

solving: military problems and

studying latest developments in

military, science.
"A good soldier always grumbles"

is an old army adage. These generalsand colonels are no exception
to the rule. When unusually difficultlessons keep them at their
desks 'until, early morning hours

they do not hesitate to express
their opinions.

MrAndrew in ( barge.
The course started last September

with 93 students. Seven have left
- since. Members of the class will be
d graded when they graduate in June.
5' The school is in charge of Maj,

Gen. James W. McAndrew, Chief of

Staff of the A. E. F. Col. Harry A
Smith, .commandant of the service
school at I^angres. France, where
hundreds of emergency officer*

i trained for their commissions, is
assistant commandant. The faculty
constats of thirteen majors, one colonel.two lieutenant colonels and on<

captain. Most of these served ai

staff officers in France.
The student personnel, graded

according to their peace tim«
ranks, conslata of nineteen colonels
twenty lieutenant colonels, twenty*

e Ave majors and six captains. Thre*

ie colonels, two lieutenant colonels
. six majors and eight captains an

listed as special students. Infan
is try, fleld artillery, cavalry. Medica
Id Corps and engineer officers are rep

resented. No student below th<
rank of. captain is ordered to thii

ia school. ^

>man n
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course. HI* dull face was lit almoatto intelligence by some inwardconceit that seemed to af-
ford nl« Joy, end found utterance t
in another parrot-like cackle.

-'J*?.1 tht>' *° «t-» K* :
- that you wlli not see '

the gum. They Are.boom!-and 1
you fall dead With yoar face to/
the wall. Yea"
tfhe Admiral called a sudden

order to htfe crew. The lithe, alienI Carlba made feet the eheete
they held, and slipped down the
hatchway into the hold of the
sloop. When the laet one had
disappeared. Don Sabas. like a

big brown leopard, leaped forward.cloeed end faetened the
hatch and stood, smiling.
"No rifles. if you please, dear

Admiral." he said. "It was a

wlAmeey of mine once to compile
a dictionary of the Carlb lengua

* understood your order. Perhaps,now you wlli.
He cut short his words, for he

heerd the dull "swish" of iron f
scraping along tin. The Admiral
had drawn the cutlkss of Pedro
Karttte. and was darting upon
aim. The blade descended, and It
was only by a display of surprisingagility that the lerge men escaped.with only a bruieed shoulder.the glancing weapon. He was
drawing his pistol a* he sprang,
and the next instant he shot the
Admiral down.
Don Sabas stooped ovtr him.

an»J rose again.
"In the heart." he said briefly.

"Senores, the navy is abolished.'
Col. Rafael sprang to the helm,

and the.other officer hastened to
loose the mainsail sheets. The
boom swung round: "El Nacional"
veered and began to tack industriouslyfor the Salvador."

"Strike that flag, senor." called
Col. Rafael. "Our friends on the
steamer will wonder why we are
sailing under it."
"Well said." cried Don Sabas.

Advancing to the mast he lowered
the flsg to the deck, where lay its
too loyal supporter. Thus ended
the Minister of War's little piece
*»f after-dinner drollery, and by
the same hand that began it.
Suddenly Don Sabas gave a

great cry of Joy. and ran down
the slanting deck to the aide of
< ol. RafaH. Across his arm he
carried the flag of the extinguishednavy.

"Mire! mire' lienor. Ah. Dios!
Already can I hear that groat
hear of an Oestreicher shout. *Du
hast mein her* gebrochen" Mire*
Of my friend. Herr «2rvniU. of
Vienna, you have heard me relate.
That man has traveled to Ceylon
for an orchid.to Patagonia for a

headdress.to Benares for a slfp.toMozambique for a spearheadto sdd to his famous collections.Thou knowest. also, amigo
Rafael, that I have been a gathererof curios. My collection of
battle flags of the world's navies
as thr most complete in existenceuntil last year. Then Herr

(Jrunitz secured two. O' such r^re
specimens One of s Bar>»arv
state, and one of the Mak/roor.
oos. a tribe on the west crast of
Africa. I have not those, hut they
an be procured. But t/iis flat
senor.do you know what it is?
Name of God! do you know'* See
that red cross upon th* blue and
white ground! You ne'er saw it
before? Seguramente no. It is
the naval flag of your country.
Mire! This rotten tub we stand
upon is its navy.that dead cockatoolyins there was its commander.that atroke of cutlas*
and single pistol shot a sea battle.
All a piece of absurd foolery. T

LIFEIN VIRC
CHILD\

The habitation of the old Virginiagentlemen . house is too

sh*»rt a word to express it.always

large enough, however small it

might be. was sometimes stately.
like the great. s<|uare house of
"Roaewell." and others 1 might
name, writes *' W. Bagby in "Selectionsfrom Miscellaneous Writings."
As a rule, to which Indeed there

were many exceptions. it was

neither planned nor built.it grew;
and that was us great charm. To
be sure, the main structure of it
had been put up with an eve not

to convenience but to elbow-room
and breathing space . without
which no Virginian an live

Kept Adding to Hnu«e.

Rut in course of time, as the
children came along, as the family
connections increased, and as the
desire.the necessity, in fact.of
keeping a free hotel grew upon
him. the old gentleman kept addinga wing here and tacking a shed
room there until the original
building became mixed up. and. as

it were, lost in the crowd of additions.
In cold weather the old house was

often miserably uncomfortable, but
at all other times It was simply glorious.There was. of course, a large
hall or passage, a parlor and dining
room, "the chamber" proper...and
a fine old-time staircase leading to

the guest chamber, but the rest of
the house ran mostly into nondescriptapartments, access to which
was not always easy. For the floors
were on 'different levels, as they
ought to be in an old country house.
...Then there were dark closets,

cuddies and big old chests that came

mayhap from Kngland. say nothing
of the garret, full of mystery, that
stretched the whole length of the
house.

Poetry In Fverj Room.

Here was romance for childhood
plenty of it. These irregular room*,

two steps up and three down before
you got fairly into them, teemed
with poetry: but your modern

houses, with square rooms all on^i
dead level, are prosaic as dry good>
boxes.
A fine old house It was to play

hide-and-seek in. to romp with the

girls, to cut all sorts of caper*
without disturbing the . folks
Then these dark passages, thes*
cuddies and 'closets, that big garret..

The heavy, dark furniture: th*
huge sileboard: the quaint solid
chairs: the more common article,
with spraddled lees, scooped *»eati
and stick backs, the diamond-paned
bookcase; the long horse-hair sofas,

5 with round tasseled pillows, hard
5 as logs of ebony, with nooks to hid«
them in; the graceful candlestand
the gilt mirror, with its three-com,partments; the carved mantel, sc

j high you could hardly reach th«
silver candlesticks on its narrow

top; the bureaux, with swinginf
, brass handles; the dressing tables

the high-post bedstead, with valanct
and tester; the.

(>r*nn-ipn There Too.
But stay! It suddenly . oc

i curs to me.there are grown-up mei
and women in this room, actuallj

I here * who never laid eyei
- on a bed-wrench and pin. and wh<
\ do not so much as know the mean

b lng of cording a bed' Think of it
Yet these people lire on. Ah me

' O. HENRY |
P"aat you.but authentic. There

MV«r bttn another flat Ilk*H
thla. and therr never will be aa>
>ther No. It la unique la tbaH
whole worn Tea Think of what
that mean* to a collector of Baca;H
Do you kaow. Coroael mlo howH
laaajf coldea crown. Herr OruntuH
would five (or thla fla«? Taa
houaaad. likely. Well, a hundred
thouaand would aot buy It. Heaatlful<U«: only Ha,. LmieTSlM
or a most heaven-born fla(. o-het]H
old grumbler beyond the oceaa

till Don 8ahas comes ifalt>^|
to the Konlcln Htraaae. He will'^H
let you kneel .nd touch the folds
of It with one flnaer. O-he! «!(
peetacled ranaacker of UM^H

world!"
Korcotten waa the Impnten^l

revolution, the dancer, the loa^^l
the call of defeat. Poaeeaeed aole^^^l

by "" '"ordinate and aiMr^H
allele* paxalon of the rollertor^^l
he st rode up and down the littM^^I
deck, clasping to his breast wftlH
one hand the paragon of a flag^^H
|He snapped his finger* fnumphJ^H
sntly toward the eaat. He shouU^H
ed the psean to his prise ia^^H
trumpet tone* as though h«^H
would make old <>runitc hear
his musty den beyond the Men

They were waiting. on the "SalJ^H
vador." to welcome them. Tb^^H
sloop came close alongside th^^H
steamer where her sides werd^H
sliced almost to the lower d^rkB
for the loadinc of fruit The sat]-^H
«»rs of the "Salvador" grappled
and held her there.
Capt. McLeod leaned over the-^|

side. TH
"Well, eenor. the Jig |» up I'm'fl

told."
"The Jig is up?" Don Sabae^^B

looked perplexed for a nv-ment.^H
'That revolution.ah. yes* Withal
a shug of hie shoulders he die-
missed the mstter. H
The csptain learned of the c*.^H

cape snd the imprisoned « rew.
Ttribh*" he naid: no harm in

them.-' He flipped down into the
sloop snd kicked lo<»*e the hasp
*>f the hat«-h. The- hla< k fellows/^J
came tumbling up. sweating hut^H
grinning. Mm

"Hey* black boys" >.aid ths^H
csptain. in a dialect of hie 'wn;^^B
"you sabe. cate-hv b«>at and vamni^|
bsck ssme place quick "

They saw him point to themselvesthe sloop and Corallo W
"Yas. yas!" they cried. with J|
broader jr-ns and many nod*. fl
The four.Don Saba*. the two ^

officer>« and the captain.m^ved to
quit the sloop. Don Sabas lagged 1
s little behind looking at the
Mill form of the late admiral,
sprawled in his paltry trappings. ]

"Polrecito loco." he paid softly. j
He was a brilliant cosmopolite

and a cognoscente nf high rank:
^ut. after all. he Was of the nam*
race snd blood and instinct ss

thie people. Kvcn as the simple
patsanog of Corslio had said it.
so said Don Sabas. Without a

smile. he looked, and said. "The
poor little erased one!"
Stooping he raised the limp

shoulders, drew the priceless and
induplicable flag under them and
over the breast, pinning it there
w-ith the diamond star of the Orderof San Carlos that he took
from the collar of his own «oat
He followed after the others,

and stood with them upon the
deck of the "Salvador." The- sailersthat steadied "K1 National"
shoved her off The jabbering
Oarlhs hauled awav »t the r<cginsthe sloop h«-aded f«-r the
shore.
And Herr fSrunitz's e-ollectiofi r,f

naval flags was st.ll the finest :n

the world
M'npvrigtit. 1W br Vheeler f=^B«li'nt» Iik.I

UNI.A
S ROMANCE
the fashion of this world passeth
away!
The massixe dinner table never

big enough to hold all the dishes
some e»f which haei to n th#
hearth to he kept warm the- oldtimesilver, the heaxx ut glas?-ware.the gl«rs pitchers fe-r thi. k. I
n« h milk how it foam*-'!. when I
they "poured it high" I
The Canton china, thin ;-.s thin I

biscuit: the plainer blue eiirner set I
for every day use with the big ap-
pie* on the little trees the blue
islands In a white sea the man or

woman that was always g«vng over
that short bridge, hut stepped and
stood provokingly in th. middle.
how they all come ba< k to >«»u!
But 1 "lay" you have forgotten thr
band-boxes. Think of thar again'

Boj hood Da? a.

When you we re * boy. did > ou
sleep in a low-pitched, dormer windowedroom, with two littl. gable
windows that looked out upon a j
narrow-necked chimney, jus* where J
the neck ended ard the >h^uld« rM
began? You didr. ? Then I nt^
you: you must hre had a michtjl
pot»r j»ort of boyix od. ^^'h^. I
see the moss grox> ng on that < hiniH
ney. can see how thick the old thiti^H
is at the bottom and. by <icor^^|
there is the identual old toad (froj^l
w~e called him) th*t pops out evei^H
night from the s'i* in the \vall JH
the side of the chimney How wefl
he looks! Hasr t changed a hair |H
forty years! 0»me! .

Surely you haven't forgotten thj
rainy days at th e.Jd country house®
How the drops kept dropping. dro|^|
ping from the caves, and p<>ppin^H
popping up from the little trou^H
worn into the .-arth below the eav«S
how draggled and miserable tfl
rooster looked as >ou watched h^H
from your seat in the deep w indo^B
sill, and how < tired of plnxing i^H
eioorsi >ou wondered if it woul
never, never stop raining
How you wandered from room tfl

room, all oxer the house, upstaill
and downstairs. how at laal
you settled down in the . .^1
chamber and held a hank . . J
and you longed for bedtime to come ]

J If you have never known auch da>>.|
never seen the reel the hanks were
I lsced on. nor the flax wheels thaii
clacked whvn the time came to s:if»

!
winding, then you have neither seen
nor known anything

; You don't know how to "skin the
cat. or to plav "Ant'ny over."' yon
don't know- how to drop a lix-e coal

* little puddle of water and exIPlode It with an a*e; you "don't
know nothin' ".you have never

j been a Virginia boy.

! PRESIDENT EXPECTED
! TO ISSUE LEAGUE CALL
[ While the allies have not notiAed
r
President Wilson that they expect
him to call the league of nationa into
session at Brussels In November. It

j is thought thst it would be remsrkableif the council falls to ask him
to do so. The league rules provide
thst the President shall call th*

- meetins snd the council in bound to
i function under the ruling.
r It is ss«d he re that the allies m ill
a undoubtedly ssk the President to
9 summon the members snd that there
- Is nothing to prevent him from aet!ing ss s matter of courtesy but not
S as of obligation to ths l«a*ua.


